When as the Hed fo highly is oppreſt? 


\ 


C ik abar | 
Vpon the death ofthe right "WR 
Dies ir C hriſtopher Hatton, Knight. 


F ;Lockoni apace you troupsof Gaddeſt wighes, 
7 Fliefaſtwntorepining Sorrowes Cell,. | 
>-Baniſhyour ioyes,abandonall delights, 

' Andcount each pleaſing moment for « hell. 
For he * the late did moue yourſweete content; -;:/ 
Eucnnow his chiefelt hc of life hath ſ] pent. 


e uſes come maurne,come ge entle Muſes weepe 
Wayle you the want offuchan Engliſh —_” | 
Whole yertues mightprayſe from deadly, Ts 
The Ghoaſts of Ongar many a yecne,” - 
Whoſe ccaſeles moancs might pearce the xzurd ckies,. 4 
And fill fayre Albion with theitwofuilcries.....- i; | 


Periſhtis the roote from whence fuch branches ſprang, 
Dimdis thelightthatgliſtered like the Sms 

Whoſe worthy decdes to cuery Regionrang; -. B > 
Aad hathere fincehis Honourfarſt begunye.. - - . 4 13 — 

Then you that lou'd the. Laxd that gaue the HIND 

Breathe foorth the ſorrowes of your mournful 4/16 jy Wo 


Princeps. 7168 
YSOrrow is ſeaPd ypon our. Pallace: patdy('t a6 1 argv 2: 7 
And Heanineſſe with diſcontented ſteps, f% -ifl 21g 24 
Hath choſen Sighs cobe his carefullmate, + 5 1 
whereby our heare with inward p affions _ ff 71 car 1122? 
How canthe Members then bi beahiireſt; | £1: ples 


"XI. 


Our Cedar ſtock hath loſta liuely "an: 


_ And Deaththe hunt manofour humane races. 


His fierce and egre vr ny toſtanch, oO 


 Iaranging through our Forreſt & Sylnane chaces -* Ke! 
Hah 


—— 


my. rr— —_— r—_—_—— ,. os do aatth han PII TT ono TO ou—_—_— i ae w LO 
WP TIo=_E—— YI _r—y— < ” 


Ld. ad 


In whome his Prince repoſde a chiefe d:lighe . 


Re i 
Nas en err Are re PEE COIN 
: ? - 4 - . 


eMafarumplangzores. 


Hatch ſfaynethe ſpotles HI-N DE with cruell ſpight, 


Syluanes approach with mournefull melodie , 
And wooddy Nymphs,that fit inſpreading bowres: 


With brackiſh teares commix your harmanie, 


To wayle with me both minutes, months,and howres. 
For we haue loſt thatrnothing can amend: 
A faythfull ſubie&t and a Joyall friend. 


Primates. 


V Ponthe Sea, inthreatning winters frowne, | 
Whenriſfing billowes ſtruggle with the windes 
What ſooner caſts the Sea-mans courage downe, 
Then want of him their Pilot was aſſignde? 
Such may we call miſfortune of our ſtare, 
Depriu'd the counſell of a worthy mate. 


If brothers doo lament a brothers death, 

And Nature ioyne the Parent to deplore 
His tender ſonne Gerefi of yitall breath: 

If for their young the ſauage beaſts will rore, 
Then Reaſon, Nature, dutic nit in.one, 
For our grauc friend inioyneth vs to mone, 


The grace he gotby vertue to ariſc, 
Was gouerned withſuch an humble minde; 
As nts Honours titles could deſpiſe, 
Or for his fauour any grudging fide: 
Such name his wildome alwayes ſought to haue, 
Loued he liu'd, and honoured to his graue. | 


Populus. 


Black Sorrowes nighe with difmall pitchie cloudes, 

Hath chaſt the comfort of the day from hence, 
Within a hollow toombe our Solace ſhrowyds, 7 ? 
And Deſolation burieth our defence. 


eAMuſarum planpores; 
For which in teares,in fighes,inhares diſtreſle, 
Wenow areforſt to ſhew our heauineſle. 


Our cryes were heard,our prayers found remorce, 
Our helpe ſtood not on lingering delay, 

Pitic in himretaynd a greater force, _ 
And luſtice walktin Yertue perfet way : 

Nor meecde,nor friendihipeucr could auayle . - 

To make our iuſt and noble Patronquayle. TORS 


Why iſt not graunted of deuiner powers, | 
har ſuch as beſt maintaines their ſacred lawes, 
Should haue the longeſt daycs and happieſt howers, 
Where honour ſpringsby yertues worthiecauſe?.., | 
Bueall chings precious andoof pureſt price . , | 
Forſakes che carch,to dwellabouethe skycs. 


Muſarum plangores, 
Melpomene. . | 


Not from theſca (though ſalt doth hide my brelt) 
But from a flood of teares, banke in with griefe, 
Whereas che black-foot Razer ſought forreſt, 
Icome to menace moane withoutreliefe: 
My pen is Eben, and my paperearth, ., 
White I muſt write of honours endles dearth. 


My palled face,my eylids hung with lead, 
7 he Arthes hollow like the chalkie cliffes, 
My teeth that charters ecchoes fromthedead, .,, . |, | | 
Forſt by their fighes that through ebeir ſorrow whiffes, 
Shewes thar ſome noble Lord hath left this land, 
Whoſe honourd graces,multiplied with ſand. 


Ofearths more tarter ismy body made, :' _ 


/y Of waters ſcummeordayndeorragick tale: ' 
| "Bs: And 
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Mifarum plangores. 


Y et were I harſher; his faire flowering fade 

Would make my fullen nature couchand quaile; 
And ſo my tragick Muſeſballfie and write, 
The waſting woethe Commons ſhall indite, BST: 


Polihymmia. 


(CH prowd vayn-glorious bir nes buzzing = 
My Rethorick'thallperfwide me more colt Ps 
But neaſts of Hornets ftgtttherottenrindes, 04 
A harſher murmure to my ſorrow bring, 
For from the groaues(imchaunted now with care) 
The H1 N D/ E iswandred: ill the flock doo _ 
FT LO FITEDY {M6 
The conghdtif7 * asth F rofitles ele anay; y; 
And carieth Enuiewith his Gi foPebnks 
His ſpightfull Date hath brought LeforetheNay: 1: 
An da to Honour(fell without remorſe) | 
My Rethorick now ſhall be toridgie rocks, : ! | - 
Where Rune feedes in ſtead of quict Rocks. 


ThequillIlately plucke from RES wing 
Shall write ny groaning playne vntothes Skye! 100 
There ſhall che'T hroni with their Cenſors fi ng F- 
His Nobleſle and his Honours victory. 
And with this pcrfthe burthenIwiltbearez:-1 6 7 
Thatall may know how heauetyhis prayfeciorhi tare vn vi) 


 Calliope. 103 CHIRP 2 


N Ow Phebus Altars crack withrotten weedes, | 
Nonebringethſpices from the Phenix nelt: - 

Who diſconented- withthoſe'choaking ſeedes; 2 1 
Bringsffoods of teaxres rodtfowne that noyſome Rea 7 
His browes as\mbotl, as was his Inorytutey' - 

Sendslookes for frownings with aſwift purſare:” 


This makes mc caſt my «Hſuſicktothe grommd, 
And ſend Majin back azaitie tohell111w 3; £1 on 5f 
The 


eMTuſarum planpores. 

The nights fad Prophet makes te pleaſant ſourid,” 
And breedes defire withina cauet6dyell; © 

For all my Siſters drop helt teares like ſhowers, 

And leaue the pleaſure of Hahanboiwers, © 


Of round CayiFer quills Tle make apipe, 
And ſing the Swannes laſt ſong vpon this hilll : 
For Death doth Honourwith his tallants gripe - 
And with his blaſting breath the Bay doth Foil 
Hereafter what write ihaltbe in praiſe : 
Of him,bis bountie and his vertuous dayes. 


MY ancient bookes of grauen monumentes  .. * 
Are claſptfor cuer, yp with duſtic leagues, - 
Forin the margentlyes my diſcontents, '' 
How Fate and Death of Honour mebereanes, - 
Tlechange my late Hiftoricall-intene, 
To write with them whoſe groancstoclay areſent. 


_ Yetfirſt Ile turne my Penyntoa Spade, = 
And chule the enttaylesoftheputeſtrhontd, i!” - 
Where when I ſee thisnoble Lo is aydp7t 7 
Ile write the reſt my Siſtersleaue yntoaſd's-— 
The ground iHall be embalm'd with 24ſer breath, 
Whoſe vertue purgeth all contagious earth; '- 
| Fed CUS27 POT A THLIVE O08 {hf yatet 
Then ſhall my Siſters daunce about his Toombe, 
And with their feete ſhall make a wreath of flowers : 
So ſhall his Coarſe be ſtucke with vertuous bloome, 
Shall make the ground {mel like {09% bowers, 
And of theſe flowers I will Garlandsmake, - - 
Andcuer weare them for his noble fake, © 


' Thats. - - 
RV rceafing paſtime ofmy comick pen, 


f my comick per, | 
Iletune my laughter vnto lowd dxclayines' [41 552 212A 
: B 3. And 


Miuſarum plangores. 
And tragick teares the floods of ſorrowing men, 


ET LF LATE S 468 


Te ſer my breaſt to Lacks dulcis ſtreame, 
And {wim vnto Eli/ean lillie field, 

And in e4mbroſian trees Ile write a Theame, 
Ofall his deedes that Honour hath vpheld: 

My dwelling is too full of mirth and glec, 

To write the Poems ofa Tragedie. 


Toall the Pocts thatinhabite there, 

Hauiog their wits refind with heauenly ayre, 
By me his gifts of wiſedome ſhall appeare, 

And they ſhall ſing them co the higheſt fayre: 
Then curning backe from whence I came agayne, 
Ue write of = which hath my plealure ſlayne. 


'J Enterpe. 


'T He Northerne Hunter blowes his ycie Horne, 
And bids me lay afide my windie found, 
And blackfaſt tormesout-braue the rofie morne, 
And makcs her looke as heauic as the ground : 
So like the noyceof froſt and rayne together, 
My euill founding Muſick tunes with wether. 


Stifte are my fingers like a Marble ſtone, 
Vnhte to mooue a warbling inſtrument : 

My eawnte skcinne is ſhriueled to the bone, 
As 1f my ſenceles Senſes did lament, 

The {:lene tale with dumbe deliuerance, 

The paſsion of ſome heauie dire miſchance. 


My congue incorporate with my ſcalding roofe, 
Feares co report.the fayling of my h nd, 


A 
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eMuſarum plangores. 
My forrowing playmates ſhrink, and kepe aloofe, 
As ifa darth did couer all theland: 
No darth, becauſe it is not barren broughe, 


But yec the fruit is cropt which deareT bough t. 
T arpficore. 


MY Harp is ſtrung with-ſtretching Serrowe; ſtrings, 
And Death hath tunde it with his knobbiz bones, 
A ſolemne dump,the Muſick that itringes, 
Linked in Conſort with deepe fetched groanes, 
For with my Siſters ina Cipres bower, , 
My Blifle isBale, my Sweete tormenting Sower. 


TheSummers ſeaſon with her freſh ateyre, 
T hat alwayes vſde emuite meto her Pallace: 
Where —_ did make a pleaſant Quiere, 
With ſundry Laycs 'to cauſetheir Soueraignes Solace; 
Is nipt with Winter,and her pride is loſt, 
My tingers ſtiffe, my ſemces numbd with Froſt, 


The proſpett that appearethto my eyes, 
Are wringing handes of fuch that arcforlorne: 
My cares arefild with Ecchoes double cries, 
eeding from vnconſtant Fortunes fcorne. 
Thus are my Eyes,my Earcs,my Hand and Heart, 
Made thrall to Sorrowes never dying ſmart. 


Erato. 


J That did meaſure haughty Towers tops, 
And tooke the compaſlec of the largeſt ground, 
My Sorrowes headlong courſe no Reaſon ſtoppes, = 
And infinite mine agonies abound. 
For that proportion natureritchly framde, 
By Death diſlolue'd doth make the Graces blam' d. 


Thenumbers that adorn'd my ſacred skill, | 


Are now become Decrees of waxing Woet _ 
Y 


eMMuſarnm plangores. 
My ſtudie is diſtreſſe,my bookes doo hill, ..-: -, 
And contemplacion makcth dolors growe, 
Becauſe the ſubſtancethat I wiſhetoſaue, 
Hath his dumenhion ina ſenceles graue, 


But ſince the Denies haue been ſeuere 
To rob the earthof heraſlur'd dehght, 
Ile findea place deuoyd of deadly feare, 
' To meaſure out a manſion farremore bright, 
Where frec from harmes,or any foule annoy, 
T his Potentate ſhall haue cternall oy. 


Orania. 


(JqJueme (atlaſt fayreS iſters) leaue to ſpeake,, 
Me thinkes youſhould not wiltully repine, 
Or with extremities your ducties breake, 
When as the glori1eand the gayne is mine: F: 
Tt grieues not me, whenought accords.your will, . - 
Your ouerflowing mirth, my ioyes doth fill. 


Draw inyour teares and let your fighes ſurceaſe, 
_ _ Exileexclaymingsfrom your drouping-harts; - 
For with his death, his Honours doth.increaſe.. _ . - 
And though the earth contaynes his humane parts, - 
Yet ſhall his ſoule made pure.withheauenly ayre, TY 
Receiue the guerdon of bis Vertuous care. 


The ſtarres bright eye ſhall-guide his happie feete, 
The ſunge of gladnes ſhinevpon his face, 
The glorious Planets where ſoerethey mcete, 
Within thcir ſhining armes his ſoule-embrace. 
So that a[though his moreall dayes dooiwayne, 7 
Diſpayre noe viſtersgrearer ifhisgayne, - Et 
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